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JONES IS DEAD.

1 sat tn my window, high overhead,
And beurd them sav, below in the strest:
1 ruppose vou know that old Jones isdead 7
Then the speakers passed, and | hexrd
their feet
Hleedlessly walking their onward way—
“Dead | what more could there be to say?

.

But T =at gnd pondered what it might mean
Thus v be dead while the world went by—
Did Jones see further than we hal seen?
Was 'br_- one with the stars in the watching
Bk,
Or down there under the growing grass
id he hear the fept of the daylight pass?

Were dav-t'‘me and night-time as one tohim |

now,
And griev ng and hop ng & tale thatis rold?
A kisson h s lps, or a hand on his brow,
Could he feel them underibe churchyard
moll,

As he surely had felt them his whole life |

long,
Though they passed with his youth-time, hot
and strong?

They ealicd him *01d Jones™ when at last he
died—

“0ld Jones” he had been for many & year—
Yet bis faithful memory Time datied,

And dweit jo the dave so distant and dear
When first he
And

feet,

Does he brood in the long night under the
sowd
On the jovs and sorrows he used to know—
Or far in some wonderfal world of God
the shining seraphs sgand, row on
oW,
Does be walke
gleam,
And know that the past was & night's short
uream?

like & chiid at the daylight's

s he dead, and a clod there down helow—
Or dead, nud wiser than any a'lve
Which? Ah, who of us all mar know,
Or who can iy how the dead Folk thrive?
It the summer morning is cool and sweet,

And | hear the live folk laugh in the street. |

—Lastiar Chetnidls

sisl,

v, Moulton in Congregalion-
- - -——

BUYING A HORS

L‘l

Lie

The Trials and Failures of Two
Unprotected Females.

Scarcely  twenty-four hours had
clapsed sineo Corona’s intention to add
a horse to her domestic circle had been
mentioned aloud, before she found her-
heart of a new world. It
succinetly called the horse
the
the enticements of the June sky, the
fascination of the ocean, delicate
shift and }ai:|_\.‘ of spmmer life, receded
from her consciousness like plates in a
magie lantérn.

self in the
mirht ba
world.

The delizhts of fireside,

li:i.‘

Her brain eelis beeame
stenciled with the languaze and liter-
ature of the turl. Anxious to proceed
upon  her venture with some
degree of intelligence, she had made
hegself the possessor of a book called
““Ihe Horse and his Habits.” When
anybody called, as somebody did at
the rate of six or seven a day, with a
horse to sell, she consulted this useful
volume. She received the impression
that a horse the most delieats
creature, and subject to tie richest
of bodily infirmities of any
specimen of orranized life known to
our present eivilization. An infant or
a woman was nothing to it. Beyond
this one idea, which rapidly assumed
the dangerous proportions of the
“fixed" in Corona’s mental life at this
period, it can mot be said that she
brought away much available knowl-
edge from “The Horse and his
Habits.” She perused the book sturdi-
ly. Tom did not come. Of course
Tom did not come-—he was in Idaho:
it was somethino about bearskins—so
she clung to the intelligent volume
bravely, as the sole defence between
herself and the delieate sense of honor |
well known to belong to the jockey,
considered as a e¢lass. Who has ever
solved the riddle? What is there about
horses which should be 8o injurious to
the human conscienee? Why should a
horse make & man a commercial rascal,
rather than glue, or cracked wheat, or
dry gooils, or soap?

One horse in particular pleased
Corona very much. The owner had
come every day with it, and staved.
He had stayed very much. He had
fastened his horse to the clothes post,
beginning on Monday when the Tinmi
were up, and outstayed all the other
bids. Corona, with tfeminine respect
for the- pertinacious in pursuit, ad-
=nired the perseverance of this man and
hated to hurt his feelings by refusing
to take his horse.

Her friend Mary had come over to
stay « few days in order to help Corona
through this trring period. The two
ladies drove together from morning to
night, experimenting with the different
applicants, in the lazy, delightfal coun-
try fashion that makes horse-hunting
a5 8 high art & pleasure unknown to
towns. Through murmaring lanes,
where the bees fastidiously tasted the
barberry blossoms, over the brilliant
beaches, and deep into the scented
woods, Mary and Corona rode and rode.
They rode the old horses, young horses,
sound horses, sick horses, horses that
went and horses that wouldn't go, and
horses that went more than was ex-
pected of them; horses that ran away
with them and horses that sat down
with them: horses that limped, horses
that stumbled, horses that coughed,
horses that took the bits between their
teeth-and horses that wouldn't go up
il without & lump of' sugar. "There
was omé, but only one. who kicked the
dasher down when he met the first
summer boarder, in an imported shade
hat, constructed in the form of a meet-
ing-house and ornamented with muslin
sunflowers.

For some reason sufficient to the
restler of ““The Horseand his Habits.™
poneof these animald scemed “suitahle
forihe acalsof her family, and she re-
turned with a weakeninge heart to the
horse tied to the clothes post since
Monday morning. His owner was
quite sure that he would il the bill.

“The bill?" asked Coroma. *Fill
what bill? We haven’t come to the
bill yet.”

“Pardon, mum,’
denihg & ittla
¢ ~Corpun looked &t him vaguely.
was still deficieat in *“horse talk.
She explained that she wanted a good
family horse.

She was assured that this wasa per-
fect specimen of that kind of thing.

Seund!

Sound as Sense! Hadn’t an out about
“Him. :
Corona did not know what an out
was. She thought it might be some
new kind of'disease. “So she consulted
“The Horse and his Habits”” before
lying.
mgl{ i_aﬁ't in my book,"” she whispered
to Mary, *“It may be one of those new
aggravations developed bi the epizoot-
ic. Butas long as the horse hasn't
got it, I don’t see that it matters. Do
ou?"’

*Why—no-no! I shouldn’t think it

did,” said Mary conscientiourly.

rash

'I.!. :t by |

stock

'said the man, red-

She

s

bad found that love wassweet, | *°
recked not the speed of its hurry.ng |

Ther went out azain and re-exam-
ined the horse. He was a very hand-
some horse.

Was he kind?

Kind as a terrier pup.

Afraid of the cars?

Cars? He wasn't afraid of the last
trumpet.

How many miles an hour?

Ten week-days, and 12} if you wanted
the doctor. Easy.

“But we never do need the doctor,”
objected Corona thoughtfully,

Was he easy-bitted?

You could drive him with a hairpin
and a piece of sewin’ silk.

His price?

Two hundred and fifty dollars.

Lowest price?

Lowest price; that was f{ifty dollars
less'n an animal with his points
would bring anywhere else. Bnt seein’
| she was a lady—sort of, as vou might
| say, unprotectad, no men folks to deal
| with—he'd let her have it for two hun-
| dred and fifty, cash down.

It is a good deal to get a horse that

| will never have the outs,” observed

| Corona soffo roce to her friend. *And

| he is so handsome! 1 think I will take
him—on trial.”

“I'va got to go to Boston to buy a
| Canada eolt.” objected the trader.
| “You couldn’t close just as well now,
could you? It would be a great con-
| venience to me.™

Corona was sorry to inconvenience

him, but she thoueht it best to keep the
| horse for half a day or so before she
bonght him. She had no doubt she
should decide to Keep him.
the animal very mocl. She thanked the
trader for his perseverance, and ordered
the horse brought ronnd for a drive at
two o'clock. His name? she asked as
an afterthouzht; they had found it a
little diflicult to distinguish among the
horses. The horse-that-sat-down, for
instance, was rather long; and The-long-
legered-herse-with-the-2out (or whatev-
er they called it) that-ran-over-a-wheel-
barrow-and-a  baby, took time. The
name of this very handsome horse with-
out an out was Pepper.

Corona and Mary took a trial trip
with Pepper. He started off excellently.
He was exceedingly handsome. The
ladies enjoyed driving such a handsome
horse. They went over by the cele-
| brated Long Beach, where the waves

came afféctionately on the most solitary
{and gilver sands of the fair coast line.
The full afternoon coloring was on the
water; the horizon line guivered with
sails; the sky blazed like a blue mirror
of the gods into which no mortal face
should gnze. The two friends were not
used to driving in Fairharvor, and they
felt as if they had come to a new place.
They were in the best of spirits, and
enraptured with the handsome horsa.
He made good time. He was easy at
the bit. He had no dangerous tricks.

““And he looks.™ =aid Corona hope-
fully, “as if he had a strong constitu-
tion.*"

“Perhaps,” ventured Mary, **he has
had every thing, and come safely out
of it. Let us hope 20."

*[ think I shall buy him to-morrow,
and put him in Mr. Jacob's barn, and
get Zero to take care of him," pro-
ceeded Corona. *‘It will be a great
comfort to have decided on a horse who
could be driven with a skein of sewing-
silk and who is not afraid of the last
trumpet, and especially one who would
zo for the doctor in twelve miles a
minute.”

“Was

it twelve miles a minute?”

{ asked Mary, looking a little puzzled.

“*And—why, there, Corona, look there!
No. Look here. What upon earth is
the matler with this horse? How
queerly he acts!™

“*He does act a little queerly,”™
mitted Corona.

“He doesn’t seem to feel right about
the ler there.” '

It 1s true, he doesn't; he seems to
jerk it a good deal,” faltered Corona.
“Idon't know what it means, I'm
sure.'’

*‘Do you think he's harnessed right?”
queried Mary. They were ina lonely
place, two miles from a man.

0, ves! I know it isn't the harness.
I can harness. I wouldn't take a lady
to drive if I couldn’t. 1 declare! how
this horse does aet! 1 wonder if he
hasn’t got the outs, after all?”

**He looks like one of those wooden
jumping-jacks you put in children's
Christmas stockings,’” observed Mary,
more courageously.

“He does seem uncomfortable,’
assented Corona. “But I don’t see that
we can do any thing but drive back
and ask somebody."

“Let us ask the first man we meet,”
suggested Mary. *Heis likely to be
unprejudiced. ™’

“Very well,” assented Coronaagain.
“But if I had ‘The Horse and his
Habits® here—I left it at home. °’

The first man they met was a letter-
carrier. It is one of the salient points
of Fairharbor that you meet letter-
carriers in the wilderness almost any-
where, just as you meet lamp-posts in
the forest; and that the Government
kindly supplies them (I mean the
carriers) with little open buggies to
ride in. At the foot of the long sandy
hills, in the beautiful width of marsh
and thicket and pools of bright green
water, with the sea at their backs and
the city two miles away at their faces,
the two ladics met the letter-carrier in
his carriage, and asked him what ailed
their horse.

**He seems to hitch his leg up and
down in a singular manner,"” said
Mary apologetically.

“1 haven’t paid for him," cried Cor-
ona hastily. *I thought I'd like to ask
some stranger what he supposed ailed
him.™

The carrier leaned out luxuriously
from the open buggy, and gave one
languid look at Pepper's right hind leg.

“Hain't bought him, yesay?" with a
gentle smile.

“0, no: not at all. But Fhad thought
I should until—-""

*I wouldn't if I was you,”” observed
the carrier, driving on. -

Without offering any further infor-
] mation the oflicer of Government de-
| parted, and left the ladies and Pepper
| to their reflection. Corona said she
should drive straicht to the omnibus
man and ask what was the matter with
the horse. She did so, as quickly as
possible, Pepper meanwhile striking
{ out obliquely and transversely at the
| sweet summer air in a very unpleasant
and irregular manner.

*‘He? Oh! He's got the spring-halt,™
said the omnibus man. *“I know him.
He's had it for years.™
¢ “‘The string-halt?” said Corona to
Mary 45 they walked home. +Idom’t
seem to remember the string-halt. I
don’t believe it is in my book.”

“Yeu'il remember it now,”
Mary.

As Corona did not purchase that
handsome horse, she was fain to look
about a little more. She received a
letter that interested her from a person
in a neighboring village, who said he
had s horse for sale which he was sare
would her. It was just the
horse for a lady to drive. He wonld be
bonest with her, he always meant to

®ad-

said

She liked |

bahonest with & lady, and tell her that
there was one objection to the horse;
he wasn't exactly handsome; but he had
points enough to make up for that,
especially as a lady’s horse. In par-
ticular, he was very kind. Corona's
| fa'th in the commercial value of beauty
having received 8 shock, she was in-
clined to look up the horse who owned
to being not exactly handsome; so she

village, known by the beautiful In-
dian name of Carriesquall, to see the
homely horse.

He proved to be, indeed, no Adonis;
but he looked, as his owner averred,
kind. In fact, he did not look much
but kind, if one told the trath. He
was biz. burly, grav and serious. He
had a philosophical air, and regarded
Corona with the manner of one who
could teach her a few abstract truths,
if he thought it worth his while.

“Well, sir," said Corona, ““we have
traveled fourteen miles to see your
horse. 1Is this he?”

“This }is he,”” was the prond reply.
“There isn’t a bettar horse in all Car-
riesquall for a lady’s horse than that
there horse. He's just as kind—"

“What's his name?"" asked Corona.

“Well. we eall him the Old Army.
But vou ken call him most any thing
you choose—after you've bought
him.””

* Was he in the army?"" eried Mary.
““How interesting! Was he wounded?"'

“He was left for dead,”
Army’'smaster, solemnly. *“His master,
which was a Major-General. never ex-
pected to get him home alive.™
~ ~*But he did?"” asked Mary, breath-
lessly, quite forgetting herself.

“Yes, marm. He did. That there
is the very horse. And he'saskind—""

“‘He looks kind," observed Corona,
tenderly.

“How old is he?"”

had not, up to this moment, oceurred
to her that the military career of Old
Army in the Civil War could have any
disadvantageous connection with his
age. To putit delicately, was it not
one in which she herself shared? Had
not she, too, lived out the war? And
did it scem other than year before last
since she bade Tom good-bye in the
dark, on the *pinzza at their father's
house? Handsome boy! How brave
he looked, with that quiver in the lip
that kissed her!
last year that she canght him to her
heart again? Safe, safe, safe, thank
God —and fought itthrouzh! No. She,
too, had **been through the war,” and
to her, too, as toall others like her, it
was a living, palpitating present, on
which age could lay no hand. A
quurter of a century sines Tom's regi-
ment had marched away? A quarter
of a century since she snatched the list
of “Killed, Wounded, Missing,” in the
blurring, shaking paper every day?
A quarter of a century since A
““He’s just as kind,”' the master of
Old Army was saying very distinetly.
Corona started and begged his pardon.
“And Mary, did you speak? Whatis
the price, sir, of this kind and patriotic
hors¢?"" A price was named, bat Cor-
ona did not listen, did not hear.
Sheand Old Army regarded each other
closely. She looked into the eyes of
the ancient warrior. She stroked his
cheek tenderly. She wanted him. But

a deep and intelligent look. He knew
better than that. If ever a horse tried
to say to a purchaser: *Don’t do it!
You're very complimentary, and I ap-
preciate it, but don’t yon do it!" that
horse then and there essayed to do
that thing.

“How much did you say?"’ asked
Corona, coming slowly to herself, an/l
trying to look like *“The Horse and
his Habits” bound in two volumes, at
Old Army’s master, who replied that
he had said $180.

“That seems a large prica for so old
a horse.”

“Oh! he was only ten come last
March,” said Oid Army’s master, con-
fidently. *He ain't what you'd eall
old yet.”

“He isn't exactly young, you know,""
demurred Corona, politely.™

“Wall, I didn't suppose you was
after a colt, for a lady’s horse. There's
this about a good, mature horse, you
know. He's had the measles and all
those juvenie diseases. You're sure
he hasn’t got 'em to go through
again.

Mary hastily said that she thought
this was a great point.

“How many miles does he make?"”
asked Corona, pursuing her inquiries
more vigorously now, by force of reac-
tion from that vision of a score of
yvears ago. Smoke, blood. butchery,
the arms thrown up in falling, the flag
flang to the bright sky above it all—let
it pass. Let come, as come it must,
and pass. Through the red and awiful
mist how pathetically look out the eyes
of these dumb things that we made
soldiers of, who learned the deadly
skill of war, acquired its valor, bore its
tortures, earnml' its glory they knew
not how, and died, they knew not why!

“How fast,” procceded Corona, bring-
ing herself violently back—*‘how fast
can Old Army go, on an averaze?"'

“*Wall, he ain’t a racer.” reluctantly.

“I perceive that. But how much, for
instance, will he make an hour? What
kind of u roadster is he?"’

“Wall, he don't go so very fast. Bat
he's an excellent lady's hoss. He's
just as kind—-"

“I don't underrate his kindness.
Rut what I want to know, before I pur-
chase that horse, is, exactly how much
time you can get out of him."

*If you feed him well?'’ hopefully.

“0, yes! If you feed him very well."

“And don’t over-use him?"’

“Never."

“Give him twelve quarts a day and
his hay?"

“*Certainly. Fourteen, if he wishes
it and can work for it.”’

“Wall,""—slowly. *Wa-al,” faintly.
“He's an excellent lady’s hoss. And
he's as kind—— But he ain't so
much on speed as some hosses is.  Faet
is, he wgn't—""

“Well? He won't—'

“Why, the fact is, he won't trot at
all!™

-

L » - -

“There’s been a horse man here to
see you,'" said Puelvir. *Three of him.
I sent the fust one off myself.™

*Why, Puelvir!"

“Well, I did. He had a sort of
shiny, skity, graham-flour-colored horse
he said he was sure you'd buy. Sol
asked the grocer when he came, and
he said the critter had the ganders.
He said he’d known him ever since
him and the horse were babies.”

“Didn’t he say the glanders, per-
haps, Poelvir?”’

“No'm," said Puelvir, stoutly “This
horse had the ganders; I'm sure of it
| So I took it upon myself to tell him it
wasn't your reception day, and yon
couldn’t see fashionable callers. So he
went away. He swore at me, t0o.”

**Swore at you, Puelvir?”

“Yes. Hesaid I was a darned old
fool. Idon’t know's I blame him. I
hadn’t got my switch on, and I think I

and AMary drove to the neighboring

said Old |

Truth compels me to state that it]

Andwas it more than |

the veteran responded to her gaze with |

| do look a little mature mornin's. The
fnext one, he came to the front door
and sot down in the parlor, do my best.
i He said he'd wait for you, 'n there he
{ sot.’
He had a span he wanted you to buy.
I told him you couldn’t keep a span,
| beeause you kadn’t only me, and I
,couldn’t take care of two; it would
interfere with the cookin'. He asked
$825 for 'em. ] asked him what he
| took you for."’
“Dear me, Puelvir!
them off easily.™
“Well, this one took the life out of
{me. He sot, an’ sot. Iwara’t agoin’
to leave him alone in the parlor. so I
sot too. He looked at the picters and
photograph albums, 'n he said he'd
heard you was quite well along in
years, but he'd never had the pleasure

You do turn

| of seein’ you to make your aequaint; |

'ance. I told him you wasonly twenty-
five, and had refused more offers than
any lady I knew of.”

“Why, Paelvir!"”

“I did. I knew the kind of feller I"d
got hold of. There warn't no other
way to teach him manners. He kinder

| meeked down after that. So by aud

| by I told him J'd got a puddin’ to
| make, and that vou'd gone to Carries-
| quall to buy a horse vou liked, 8o he'd

{ have to excuse me. So I showed him

| the door, and ke Jdrove his span away,

-.!»il.fll- for a 1}_'_:}17.” —From “Burglars J. S.DR:‘.KE,

J

en Paradise,”” by Elizabeth Stuart-Paelps. |
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WOMAN'S TIME.

Estimale Which the Weaker Sex Puts
Upon Its Leisure Hours.

From a well-known popular woman's
rights paper comes the following: *Is
a woman's time worth any thing? No,
absolutely nothing —that is, if we take
the estimate which women usually put
|upon it. If this statement seems in-
[ correct, ask the next woman you see
]wi:h a garment on which she made
herself how much it cost. If she tells
you ten dollars, or any other amount,
ask her if that includes the ecost of
making, and see if she doesn’t reply,
‘I mad: it myself.” Iam not now find-
{ ing fault with women for making their
[ clothes, trimming their hats, or em-
broidering their cloaks, although I be-
lieve a great deal of time is wasted
thereby.
that men spend their time more use-
fully than women, for I do not believe
it.”

There is no use denying that while a
few exceptions to a great number may
| appreciate this fact, the large majority
| seem unable to grasp the idea that a |
| woman may not always be at liberty to |
ivnt srtain visitors, write letiers or pay
| morning calls. The only valid excuse
(for a lack of leisure is a press of
| domestie duties, but other reasons,
especially if they relate in any manner
to literary labor, are considered an
atfectation.

In this trath lies a partial explana-
tion why men's work is more frequent-
ly satisfactory than women’s. The
man of business breaks off a break-
| fast or luncheon chat with a guest
to say: *“This is all wvery pleas-
ant, but lought to be gt the of- |
fice. You will exeuse me, of course.”” |
He apologizes for dilatoriness in social
duaties with the plea of the quantity of
extra work he has had to do at his
store or counting-room. Even the
clergyman can claim as his right cer-
tain hours in his study. The man or
woman who took offense at sucha
course would be justly voted deficient
in pereeption and judgment. But look
at the other side of the question for a
mowment.

A woman has received a liberal edua-
cation, one thag fits her for something
hizher than mere society and house-
hold occupations. She comes home
from school or colleze full of plans for
study and self-improvement, deter-
mined to give regular houvrs to the
pursuance of those branches in which
she has stood first at her examinations.
She is willing to give a reasonuable
amount of time to society, for she has
no predilection for the life of a hermit.
She is desirous to learn hounsekeeping
to relieve her mother of burdens and
to take her proper place in the home. |
With all this there arestill two or three
hours per diem that she resolves to re-
serve for intellectual work. If the
choice must be between yielding that
and renouncing balls and parties, the
latter must suffer. Should she persist
in this course, what is the re-
sult?  Her girl friends pityingly
speak of her as being complete-
ly spoiled, settled down into a regular
recluse. Yourne men shun her as a blue
stocking, and when she seeks relaxation
in society she is greeted by iromical
compliments upon her literary powers,
mock serious marvelings that sheshould
have been coaxed from her books by
such frivelity., while even by well-
meaning acquaintances her pursu’ts are
apt to be regarded with compassionate
patronage.

If, however, a woman gives herself
np to her home duties she is esteemed
a model to her sex. Literary work is
no excuse for withdrawing from society
duties, but let it be known that the time
thus won is devoted to doing her own
cooking, sweeping or sewing, the mat-
ron is rezarded with added respect.

To this general state of public opin-
ion New England offers a strong con-
trast. While a knowledge of house-
keeping is thought essential for all
women, proficiency in a language or
science is admired and commended. 1f
the danghter of a wealthy father chooses
to teach school or take pupils no ad-
verse criticism is passed upon her
course. and a girl's ability to earn
money vy an accomplishment is looked
on as a credit, rather than a disgrace

1 really don’t know what to do with
my time,” said a well-to-do young
married woman. I have moreleisure
than I can manage to use.”

Alas! that it is not possible to establish
a time exchange—that the idler cannot
furnish her spare hours to the over-
worked and hurried housewife, or tha
there can not be at least a division ol
such matters as paying and receiving
morning ealls and writing letters!

The frequent invitations every woman
receives to “run in and spend the
morning with me,” give a forcible
snggestion of how little any one mu
have to do who can afford to take the
zolden hours of the day for social
recreation. The Hindoos have a custom,
when detdined too long by a prosy or
untimely visitor, of rising and saying,
courteously: *Go, and come agzain.”
The guest never thinks of resenting the
decidedly broad hint, but, receiving it
in the spirit in which it 5 offered,
makes his adien. While the introdue
tion of this habit into America may nov
be altogether practicable, it would be
well if vhe plea of pressing occupation
could be accepted by one woman from
another in the same manner that similar
excnses are exchanged between basi-
ness men. —Philadelphia Press.

—There were twenty-seven 'bridal
couples at one Washington hotel a few
days ago. .

|

Neither am T going to argue | Stead of having to send them |
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GHEAP MONEY!
QUICK MONEY!

Being aware of the annoyanece, |
and sometimes loss to borrowers, |
by having to wait weeks and
sometimes months for money,we
have organized a company with
sufficient ecash eapital to enable
us to cash mortgages as soon as
the papers are executed, #nd as
we pass npon all loans here in- |

East to be approved, we can com-
plete a loan and pay over the
money in less than half the time
usunl]y taken.

7 PER CENT. HONEY

A SPECIALTY.

US A GALL.
ABILENE

INVESTMENT

COMPANY,
Office, Rear First National Bank
THE

KANSAS FARM!
Mortoage G0,

Abilene, - Kansas,

Is now located in its pew effice,

Corner Second and Third Sts.
and Buckeye Avenue,

and with greater facilities than
ever is prepared to transact busie
ness in its line to the entire sat-
isfaction of its patroms. It is
prepared to

NEGOTIATE LOARS,

and has unlimifed resources.
Good security is all that is re-
quired to secure money at rates
which are advantageous in all re-
spects.

Insurance Written

[—AND--

Abstracts  Gompiled

ON SHORT NOTICE.

LANDSSOLD

—ON—

COMMISSION

A large list of desirable farms
for sale. Also raw lands. Some
bargains are offered. You can
purchase a farm through them
on very favorable terms.

W. G. COLES, Pres.

Rﬂﬂiﬂ ;

FOR

ST. LOUIS AND TEE EAST.
S Daily Trains S

Kansas City and St. Louis, Mo.

Equipped with Pullman Palace Sleeper
and Buffet Cars.

FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS

and Elegant Coaches.
THE MOST DIRECT LINE TO

TEXAS ancjt_l10 SOUTH.
22 Daily Trains 2

%0 principal points in the
ILONE STAR STATE.

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE

TO—

Memphis, Mob'le, New Orleans and principal
cities in Tennessee, Missixsippi, Ala-
bama and Louisiana, offer-

ing the choice of

S ROUTES 6|
TO NEW ORLEANS.

For Tickets, Sleeping Car Derths and further
information, apply to nearest Ticket agent or

J. H. LYON, W. P. A, 523 Main street,
Kansas City, Mo,
W. H. NEWMAN, Gen. Traific Manager,

St

H. C. TOWNSEND, G. P. Agent,u“u.. =
L ]

the U.S.Covyg
z‘,m.al

“Burlington
~ Roufe

vt -
L J

N -
l'llaganln. Dining and Chair Cars, betweean
the following promiuent citiss without change:
CHICACO, PEORIA, .
ST. LOUIS, KANSAS CITY,
DENVER, OMAHA, -
ST. JOSEPH, QUINCY, .
BURLINCTON, HANNIBAL, .
KEOKUK, DES MOINES, .
ROCK ISLAND, LINCOLN,
COUNCIL BLUFFS,
ATCHISON, TOPEKA,
LEAVENWORTH,
SIOUX CITY, ST. PAUL,
MINNEAPOLIS.

Over 400 Eleganily Eguipped Passenger Traing
running daily over this perfect system, passing
into and through the important Cities and
Towns in the great States of

ILLINOIS, IOWA,
+MISSOURI, KANSAS,
NEBRASKA, COLORADO,
MINNESOTA.

Connecting in Union_Depots for all points in thi
States and Territories, EAST WEST, NORTH, SOUTH.
No matter where you are going, purchase your tickel

""" BURLINGTON ROUTE"

Dally Trains via this Line sen KANSAS CITY,
LEAVENWORIH, ATCHISON, ST. JOSEPH and DES
MOINES, COUNCIL BLUFFS, OMAHA, SIOUX CITY,
ST. PAUL and MINNEAFOLIS,

KANSAS CITY, ATCHISON, ST. JOSEPH and
QUINCY, HANNIMSAL and CHICAGO, Without Change.

J. F. BARNARD, gewt Mon, % G, #7. & & & B o
M. & 87, L, §T. Josuewm,

A. C. DAWES, orey Pass Aer, K G, 0T, & & & 5 4m
Mo & W 4, B Jgazew,

J. H. BRADY,

ABILENE,

GEO. MERRILL.

J. H. BRADY & (O,

KANSAS,

——DEALERS IN—

Real Estate,

NEGOTIATORS OF LOANS,

The most reliable set of Abstracts in Dick-
inson County. Insurance written in reliable

companies.

Office in the Old T.

C. Henry Building

If you wish to borrow money you will find
it to your interest to see us before making

your loans.

We have land to trade for city property
and city property to trade for land.

Call and see us.

J.H.BRADY & CO.

G W. Garpenter Sec.

s

DOUBLE DECK

Boot & Shoe Store,

T. C. McINERNEY, Proprietor.

This is the exclusive Boot and Shoe Store
of Dickinson County, and the stock embraces
the Best and Finest Line of GENTLEMEN’S.

LADIES’ AND

CHILDREN’S SHOES.

PRICES DOWN TO BED ROCK,
We never offered such bargains in Boots

and Shoes before.

Give me a call.




